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say and go on your own way. If they get a bit too
violent, put 'em in the strait-jacket/'
"But that can't last for very long/' I said.
"No, of course it can't/' he said. "Home Rule
is coming, and it'll be like hell let loose when it
comes, and while it's coming, too, we're going to
have a bloody time. Oh, why didn't my mother
make a bank clerk of me?" he added with a broad
grin.
"Tell me," I said, "is it true that most of the
I.C.S. are in debt to the Government?"
"Of course they are," he said. "What else do
people think we come out here for? I mean, there
must be some compensation for this sort of hokey-
pokey. I mean, after all, this isn't much of a life for
a man, now, is it, Mrs. Charles?"
"Well," I said, "I thought you liked it."
"Oh, I do," he said. "It's topping! Why, I've
been carrying a couple of revolvers for three weeks
now. When you're a bachelor that's all right; but
you know a man's got to think of the future, Mrs.
Charles. It'd be simply rotten for one's wife and
kids never to know if daddy were coming home as a
corpse or on his own two legs. I feel awfully sorry
for R------ sometimes when I see him slipping his
revolvers into their holsters. Good thing his wife
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